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pPortland has also Iits associa-
tions of sorrow connected with
the great poet. As we strolled
through its ancient cemetery, we
came upon a tombstone bearing
the inscription, Sacred to the
memory of Mary, wife of Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow, who died
at Rotterdam, Holland, aged
twenty-three.”” To this great
gorrow he alludes in his “ Hy-
perion” : “ The setting of a
great hope is like the setting of
the sun.”

The view from the old Obser-
vatory on Mountjoy Hill is prob-
ably unequalled for quiet beauty
by anything in America, except
h- that from the ¢'tadel. Onehre,
Climbing the lighthouse-like
tower, shown in our engraving
on this page, we have a mag-
nificent prospect of the noble
Casco Bay, with its three hun-
dred and sixty-five islands—
neither more nor less, we were
told—just one for every day of
the year. With the powerful
telescope in the observatery
could be seen hundreds of fish-
ing-boats out in the offing, the
fishermen haunling in their finny
prey, and the distant lighthouse
where, as Longflellow says,—

« The tides
Upheaving, break unheard along
its base.”
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